Life and Letters

none of them were primarily concerned with
the opinions, the emotions and the experiences
of the English people. Our histories are all
histories of the crust : if kings and aristocrats
are not the only people who matter, then
politicians and intellectuals are the only
people who matter. The masses may be
completely disregarded or they may be re-
garded with a measure, great or small, of
sympathy : but when they are not forgotten
they are, consciously or unconsciously, patron-
ised, and openly or by implication denounced.
Above all our history has been run in the
interests of Industrialism, and where Progress
has failed to be progressive historians have,
often so naturally that they were unaware of
it, blinded themselves to good things we
have lost and the manner of our losing them.
English history is, in effect, a whitewashing
of the fait accompli.

Those are Mr. Chesterton's contentions, just
as they were the contentions of Mr. Maurice
Hewlett's fine agricultural epic The Song of
the Plow, the history of which bears a close
resemblance to Mr. Chesterton's. It doesn't
matter whether he tells the whole truth or
not; at any rate, he emphasises many truths
commonly overlooked. And if he also has a
log to roll it is, at any rate, a more important
log than the others. He, like Mr. Hewlett,
ends with the war and the transfiguration of
the common disinherited man, called upon at
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